342	MAIDEN CASTLE
knew there was something. You didn't fool me altogether.
But all these things are so laughable—aren't they?—that it's
hard to be serious about them. But you didn't fool me alto-
gether 1 But what's so amusing about it is to think that he
was just the same to mother as he is to you! That's what
I've been thinking about lately—the amusingness of it all—his
body and hers and now yours; and how funny that both mother
and you should like men with hairy chests and men who
aren't particularly keen on washing. Can't you speak? I
know it's a shock to you to find out how old he is—well over
sixty, anyway—I'm the one to know that much—but can't you
speak?"
She straightened herself where she stood, clasped her hands
behind her back, swallowed her tears, and faced him boldly.
"I—simply—don't—know—what you're—talking about, D.,"
she said slowly. "There's nothing at all between Uryen and
me, and let me tell you this too, you've no right to say that
there's anything between him and *ThelM He's a peculiar
man, he's a wonderful man; and I don't deny he's been kind to
me and to Thel/ too. What's the matter with you, D. ? What's
come over you, that you act like this? You've never done it
before. You've never before interfered with me. You've let
me have everything I wanted. And now you suddenly turn on
me like a madman! If you didn't want me to go to Glymes, if
you didn't want me to see Mr. Quirm, why didn't you tell me
so ? I was happy enough in Friary Lane with Jenny. I didn't
need to go to Glymes, or to take Lovie to Glymes. What is
it ? What's come over you ? You must know perfectly well in
your heart that I've not let any man but you—old or young—
touch me since I've belonged to you. Has Jenny been putting
things into your head? Do be sensible, D.—don't get such
wild ideas I**
No-man's face changed a lot during this appeal. It lost its
tension. Something resembling the pallid ghost of a smile
flickered across it.
And Wizzie, whose penetration into the depths of human
feeling had sharpened a good deal during this agitating scene,
had the wit to see that he believed her, and the wit too to see
that this reassurance was an incredible relief to him! Who
on earth had put it into his head that she had gone such lengths
with the "Black Man of Glymes" ? As to what he told her about

